CHAPTER  V.*
THE  1832 VOLUME   (DATED  1833). SOLITUDE AND  WORK   (1833-1835).
Mighty the voices of earth, which are dull'd by the voices that say: " All of us drift into darkness, wherein we shall all pass away!" Better to pass then at once than seeing the darkness to stay, But for a mightier Voice which was born of the Dawn of the Day.
It becomes no man to nurse despair, But in the teeth of clench'd antagonisms To follow up the worthiest.
Before following further the thread of the life, I must set down here certain notes upon the 1832 volume by my father and by Edward Fitzgerald, omitted from the last chapter, in order not to interrupt the sequence of Arthur Hallam's letters.
Fitzgerald writes on "The Lady of Shalott":
Well I remember this poem, read to me, before I knew the author, at Cambridge one night in 1832 or 3, and its images passing across my head, as across the magic mirror, while half asleep on the mail coach to London " in the creeping dawn " that followed.1
The key to this tale of magic " symbolism " is of deep human significance, and is to be found in the lines:
IMS Note, E. F. G.
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